
riie HAMMER that 
used its HEAD 



To Win your HEART and HAND 



Head CANNOT come off. 
The shoft is FORGED in one 
piece from rough TOOL 
STEEL ond fitted into o 
hollow (hock proof plastic 
handle, reinforced and 
ribbed for aeeurc holding 
comfort. 

PROFESSIONALLY 
DESIGNED FOR BALANCE 
AND STRIKING POWER 

No need to choke for careful 
work. 

It's basic fundomenfol 
Advice thot nev?r faiJt 
The more you choke the 

hammer * • 
The more you bend the nails. 



Definitely NOT a toy 



It't for the CARPENTER 
the HOBBIEST, The HOME 
The MOTORIST and 
The HANDY MAN. 

The Sturdy HOLLOW 
HANDLE eontoins: 

(1) Phillips Screwdriver 

(2) Regulor Screwdriver 

(3) Hardened Steel Chisel 

(4) Screw Starter and Awl. 

ALL METAL PARTS HAVE HIGHLY 
POLISHED BRIGHT SHEEN FINISH 
SATIN SMOOTH. 



JOIOLA SALES LTD 

BOX 49S, BUFMLO. NT. 
738? 0((ni!.is St. W„ Toronto, Oni 




SAVSSYMAU UAUfl 

OBDPB TODJIV HWtW. 



I ^^^.1.^° MONEY . . . JUST MAIL COUPON" | 

I JOLOLA SALES, Box 496, Buffalo, N.Y. * 

I IN CANADA: 23SZ Dundx Si. W., I 

I , Torenlo, Onr., C*n*di. | 

I S^-ndmeCOD I ' Tool S*U ai S' ■*9 «eh ! 

■ I II pjy postmsn on delivery p'ut poff«g« I 
1 1 NAME I 

j ADDRESS : I 

I CITY rnov. J 

■ O " VOU ftmit in full with cOuoon wt I 

II will MV III d«tlverv cKjrg** I enctow | 



"A kWtritMalKin vilh ivluai pwion* it MtttidMl. 



(hii prrlodl'-ot 
MM^ In Ca.H4« 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 






TV^/LLi/vG CAME W/T?/ TTte M/GN£S7^ 
llV£if FOft, C>£A77/ *VA/rg£> m 
TUB SCfteAMINO, ASO^/ZWS 

rW£ POOM CLUB. 




>JAP£0 A^O SIAS£, PUT9 
A SrAA/^G£ AO /V A 
f*EWSPAP£Jt. . 

T NOW f^EAtEMeen, this /must 

I AE PKINTEP £XA£TLy /15 IVE 

1 wRfTreN it; exACTur! 





TMEN IlLiTLOSe 
^Wt? LOCK THE 

POOR.' THewe 

ARE ENOUGH 



THIS J S THE POOM ^:luSM' 

.you see, I aw s>u?Lv^fl/ppi.ec 

]>tN17 /^NYTHIf« THAT 
'ORISMTEN -MV LIFE— ANV- " 
■TKIWG AT ALL, WILL BE 
GREATLr APPRBC\ATfO\ 



Of Ui NOW] 



PLCASe 

we GET 
STARTEPf 




STRANGE MYSTEMB 



AhC *r LAfr OfA^ff AfAA^flVO exn.A lffsY '^^t ^ THAT JMOULP \J VVE PLAY 

r^m Muief a*" ?iw , M^"*" BE oevtous ! for ^i£arp5 

— - -- '■ " ^^THE THRILL, THE rUSPCNSeJ THE ONE 



«t7w LI5THN i^ARK^ULtyl you MVE VOF COURSE! tVE'RE /*LL 
J0>ME<7 TWE POOM iTLUe AWP yOU ) JADCD ! ^NP EACH ONE 
MUST ABIPe Sy TW6 RLILE*! THE ^ OF US <V1U«T ALSO 

0IL/S(n- OF ALL tmm; ths ^^ b-but) *gw over all 

•XCrreMEWT, t* THAT Tf]M HOW? J fVOPBKTV TO THCj 



'ACE op; 

PERfCN WHO 
fTART5 OVWR >V9AIN: 



0-oie! 



THERE iTAN BE OHi.V 

5URVJVOK, you *ee ! awc 

H£, SHE, THEN GETS 
ALL THE PSOPERTV ANC , 
WEALTH I -SOUNt? 

excmNG ewu&i 

FOft ALL. OF VOu7 



i 



OH - TOO 

excmNG ! 



X, ER, I P 
LIK£ TfME 
TO THINK 
IT OVER.' 



^URE', TAKE ALL THS TIMB 

YOU want! -cr— • t-OST 
I - 1 '■- ,„ -'YOUR NERVE? 



UON'T LIRC rT! 
rM GCTTtNG 

OUT OF here! 



r 



VOU VWANTCO 

EYcmEAiENr. 

D/CJN'T VDUT 



^/Micty, tM^iy rtvo oec/ife to lca^. 



©oopbye! reaiember 

I yOUR OATM Of SECREcy.' 
tF >OLI VIOLATE IT, YOU 

Pie ANYMny} 



Yes - T OR MS 

yeyl i J ju?t let 

WON T I rtie OUT 
TELL A / OF HERE 
soul! A FA5T 



ANt? NOW, LAPIE5 ANO GENTlE.MEN, TWE 
REAL GAME BEGINS ! TON/OHT ONE OF 
US PtES — OBPEHDINO ON HOW TUB 
^ARPS PALL.' AND REfVlEMSER -THERl 
£AN 8E NO WSLSHINQ, NO 
TURNING sack! here 

WE go! 



STRAMGE MYSmiB 




STRANGC MYSTERIES 




' WELL, /HV FRlENPy,MeRe 

WE ^Re AGArN,' ALL RE4Py TO ST4KE 

rOUH LJVeS >MsfP FO«TUME5 
OW THE TURN OP A 



snUNGE MTSTBMI 



^y-rr »/fG^r r/tf- tf-^^y cav^gygy <3.^f ) Am.. [ w->.^r a minute. MANNiHO'.whr 



vej-YEs! 

S6T0N vvrrw: 



THI 

I *UJPEN« 



BUT 

'exciTrwG 



SHOULD you OEAl. AGAIN 

Tonight?' vou dealt tmc 
LA5T TIAie : HOW DO WE KWOW 
TH/$ (S ON THE SOUARE"' 





I £A*.0 SHAKt*< >t 

»«C«*$ioNAL ! you 



1^ 



: t-TEMP TO MAKE A 
; "DSTUNE OUT OP THJS 
I ANO TXe POOLS 

I tOOKlWO l=OR exClTEMENT! 
I : £AN TAKE NO tHANCESl 
I *C NOW — IT IS YOUH 
^ TURN ! 



exACTiy ; NOW you 

I KNOW THE secnerl 

I I CANNOT PcmiBLY 
LOSE AT THIS 
UTTLS game' 




hah'. rnviNG 

TO GET away'. 
I OaiHG TV TELL 
THE OTHERS, 
NO D0U8T; 



VB»- WE'LL 

<»T vou ; 

ALL OP U5 
VfJLL TEAR 
VOU TO 

BITS'. 




ANC I FOROOT 
TO LOC*C THE 

DOOR.; ^Asetess 

. OF Aie— SlTT no 
AIATTEH i 




STRANfif MTSTEMtS 



WEU,,«Y FK\BNC^, ONLY FOUR OF 

US LePT now! the game 
..;annot eo on 



' MUCH LONSER! 



^^yOU've BEEN 
, LUCKY gNOUGM 
50 FAR ! 



COME 
f DEALi 



iw me ^LtowiNQ NiGMr..- 



ONLY AIYSELfA- 
AND /VWNWINCJ 
LEFT NOWi 



fORRV, OLP TI/WER,^ 

BUT you lost; 



f JUST YOU ANO 1, 

OUR LITTLE 
GAAie MUST 
END — TONIGMt!. 



ANP SJNCE^^ 
YOU'RE A LAD>;,you 
£AW PEAL ! NO ONE 
iTAN SAY I'AI NOTA 

gentle/man; 



^9' 



hum! the - the 
AOS OF ypAoes I T why noti 

S-SUT THIS iS / AIR, MANN/NG' 
WPOSSIBLC— y SE^USE you're 
(T CAWT.« 1 A PROFESSIONAL 
£ARP 5HARP7 
*IKTCH THiSi 
PLBASEi 



r1« 



4 



/ 



*eel OUT OF THE air! (T happens that . 

/>W 50/HETHING OF AN E^tPEKT/MYSELFl ' 
rVE KNOWN ALL ALONS THAT YOU WERfi ' 
trHEATING J NOW WE'LL "MLK A LITTLS 
aUSiNES?,! TXINK I WE'LL SPLIT 
THE... 



-*y .* £AT... 



back: vlC 

GUN.' 




STRANGE MYSTaiB 

I But sue Mfs^s^fiien ^Atr smr j^np. . . 



~y A r£AR/BL£ SMOCM . . . 

v-vou! AtLOF youT 
e -But YOU'RE 

X^-yT" TT OEAPf T — ^BUT 



■ POR YOU, 



N-NO! 



HAH-HAH'. aoODByC, MY 
dear; I HOPE VULI LIKE 

rr WHERE you 'RE 

SOtN©,' 




Aw AMOTNGR SAMS/S PLAY£0.. 



'W-WHAT 

ARE you 

C501NS TO 

CARPS r 



hah-hahI obvious, 
isn't it? we're 

SOJNG TO HAVe 
OWE A10RE GA*ie! 

A WO THI5 TI/ME 

vou Losel 



SntANGE MrSTBUB 




A /Alt-" 



you HEAR 7MAT7 I'LL 

r* aerjiNis 

HOWKWrUL'. V THB AXE,' 




STRANGE MYSTfRIES 



T«» » TMB *e^ONP TIMB THIS 
mOHT» ITi MAPPeNtP.'I WON'T 
5TANC FOR IT i 

»«T OUT ,' 




'Mf0^Af 909 n/M/VSK /VriMMS TO HIS 



IS ASL££^.' 

3Ce0.' sMs'LL ^ve^ 

\ Wff GAS.' 



As me s/ivisreA if/ssoe mg sas jers . 




KJS? AJIS lOU TMCie. 
»0«? OH-J FSEL *0 
6CW.' «3 PffACEPUL 
ANP SfiLAXEP.' 
<0-- AWFULLY" 

CKOWSY... 




SntANGC MYSTStIB 



TO WOAK... 



HiWM.' see WHEBE 
THAT t^OOL I PIREP 
YEfTEgPAy (CILLEP 
ANC7 HJ5 

wife; sas.' hah! 
i knew h£ was 
a weaklins.' 



-etTT/^r cse-^ , 

ff£A/ZT, you OLC> 

ffi/ZZAAP.' TV L/K£^ 
TO S^SAK YOUA. 
FAT 






Af^O wro Tf£ MWP OF P/CK PCOOS COM£i 



SOf^THlNe MAS SOT TO 



Be PONE ABOUT THAT MAN.' I—I 
N£V£K. KNEW J 1 
COULD MATE 




STRANGE MYSTERIES 




t4T£/< 7H£ SAME AT A e^OLATE ffOt/Se f!AA. 

WHEW— SURE 
FEELS eOOP 
TO SET OLH-OF 

THIS mask; 



OPEN up; we 

■ A/NT iSOT 
ALL NfcSHT.' 



' Awc SET youR. 



N6«£ you ARE J 
NOW PUT TWEM £?N 
THE TABLES ANP 
flET OUT,' IT 
WILL 96 LI0HT 
fOON. 



OM, IT # >OU. 

IMMSON ; Pip 
y£?U iSET" 
THEM ? 



*U(IE, VOC\ THBEE 
OF THE RNEST .' 
you *OT OUR. 
POUtfH KEAI7V? 



HUH you PUT THEM 
ON THE TABLES 
XJUESELF.' we 
PONE OUR. JO0 I 
(SOOPBYE 



HAH! TfiE ffOpy JASPSS. SM/!IS6.\ - 
WHAT A HAPpy ^Ol/^C/DSNi-e THIS 
/s; 7NS OLP TYXA/Vr 
e:H£ATeD 



XAPVOiy.'/iS 7AKSS fcm£mM3 

^jtO/H 7M£ CM£ST £:AV/Ty—1M£N 
A COLP CH'U. MOVtS OVgft Mm., \ 



m HSA/^r.' AmAMKABLS- 
B-3ur WATT A MWl/TS... 



' PSTKtf/eP.' 

g-XSAUy fS A 
STON£* 



' 0£H"^ HIM aM£S A HOftHiBie 



sive ME »y 

HEART you fool! 



WANT 
■ HEART 



m _ 



STUNGI MYSTBOE 



I WANT iW HEART,' 
HAH-HAH-MAH.' 



MS", 



BVCN WMCN 3'M . 
1 HAVE TO fUT UP < 
WITH FC10L!;i.:UT<)l/r 
MY HBART, WIU. 
IDUi 



11^ 



antKr apm amp msw/tcf war cthta two 



YlBtB-y-JOU TWO! 
TUICNBd ANC7 0-P0Q6e: 
BUT YQU'tte Bcm 
PSAP TOO 



HOT TOO PEAP TO TEAR HOUR 

£OttPse TO srrtf, I 

*MRI<3tf,' you ^1.0<JK# LIKC, 

MUKpeaec my } i aor to 

wife-anpX^'ni*" two 
Me J jjcmifTAftrep:} 



m 



. ff£ALLV OI£? 
. £ A ST0N6 
I * ,H6A«T 
•rtAM-MAH/ 



WE-KEE! 5U«e 
eiAP THEY PUC 

AtLTHRfiH 
OF US 
UP.' 



^A«> y»^7»< Ar-fiH«/w frop^eo 
TWA£ WAS o/vcy we sloco /zeo /¥!<xw 

iAlf0NT^... 




VENGEANCE NIGHT 



By JOHN MARTIN 



1 OU GBUNNO brought the car to a halt 
on a aideatreet, just out of view of old 
Barton's Wax Museum, and nodded to Nick 
Taten. Nick got out. Against his armpit he 
felt the cold bulk of steel. 

"We'll give you ten minutes," Grunno 
said- "If Barton won't pay. we're coming in." 
He glanced back at the three men in the rear 
seat and grinned. "After be hears what 
happened to those two shops on Welsley 
Street, he'll give in." 

Nick nodded, turned to go. his hard, cold 
face edged in the wind. 

At high noon, the broken-down old 
neighborhood was forbidding enough. A relic 
of smaller, darker timeS; its once-fashionable 
streets wound bleakly and aimlessly without 
sense or direction. But, at night . . , Nick 
shuddered- Not even a gang leader would 
want to maintain a hideout here. True, the 
Ftrpots formed a kind of trap. But traps 
worked both ways. The area was too compli- 
cated for the simple mind of a mob. Nick had 
heard stories of strange things that went on 
behind some of thea^ old brownstone fronts, 
things his simple brain'could not underfitnnd. 
Here, he knew.'a man could vanish, and not 
through the power of threats or guna or 
hard-faced, tight-lipped men like himself or 
Lou Grunno. Here, often, the police them- 
seivea hesitated to tread. 

He turned the narrow corner and saw 
the' stairs leading down to the large cellar 
that was Barton's Wax Museum. He CiOssed 
the street, under the dim. old stree'L lamp and 
went downstairs, knocked on the door. The 
dull echo of the sound found another and a 
colder one in Nick's mind. It was not wood 
he was knocking on", but stePl painted to took 
like wood. But what, he thought, would two 
old men like Barton and hia curious old 
assistant. Karl Wendtncr, be hiding behind 
steel? 

A small slit opened in the door's middle. 
Two bright, old eyes sturej out Jtt him anil 
he heard the rattle of bolts. Instantly, a." th« 
door moved back, Nick moved in. Barton, 
small, frail, bimthlesa from the effort of 
shooting the heavy steel bolU, tott*red 
against the wall. Behind him. stuod the 
withered, smock-clad figure of Karl Wendt- 
ner. 

"You could have come in without forcing 
your way in," Barton said drily. "We know 
who >-au arc." 




t it, -M 
lim. "d 
ever. Thi 



Taten glanced around warily. He 
been here only once before, when Grunno h« 
sent him to broach the subject of protectta 
money. Each of the waxen exhibits of notoi 
ious criminals gleamed dully under a singli 
hanging-lamp. From a room beyond came ti 
smell of molten wax and burning hair. 

"Plea-se, we are busy . . ." Barton bega 
"If you come from Grunno again 

TATEN SAID NOTHING. His attentic 
was riveted on one of the exhibits, tl 
face of an axe murderer named Kampf. H 
blood chilled at the almost inhuman renlia 
of the reproduction. When he tore his ey 
away. Barton was sm'iling faintly. 

"Pretty good," he said. "Isn't 
Taten?" He gestured behind hi 
.assistant, Mr. Wendtner, is very clever, 
is why we make so much money. "That is wl 
Mr. Grunno wants some of it." 

Karl Wendtner cackled. He seemed 
retreat a little further back into the darknci 

"You gonna pay?" Taten asked sudden 
"You know what happened to them 
stores on Welsley Street?" 

"We heard the new^ — on the radio," 
Barton said softly. "Still we will not pay. 

"No. we will not pay," whispered Kt 
Wendtner. "Not if the skies crack." 

Taten felt cautiously for the gun in 
shoulder holster, glanced at his wristwati 
The ten minutes were almost up. 

"Grunno ain't gonna like that," he 
hoarsely. "Lou don't like to be crossed." 

"I do not think that it matters in the lei 
what Grunno thinks," Barton said. "Let 
tell you aomething. Mr. Taten. For ma 
years T .star\'ed. Then, from Europe. 
Wendtner came to me. Now he and I ma 
money. Do you think 1 am going to alli 
fiomeone else to take what has taken most 
my life?" He shook his head. "No, we 
.safe hore. Kehi-nd iron bars, iron di>or.s . 

Swiftly. Nick Taten'^ hand ahot 
fastened oU the duor knub. With an effort 
, pulled it open. Revealed in the opening .. 
Lwu Gruiiiiu and the thre« houds. i^ach grii 
irrg unpleasantly. They walked in, their haj 
rt'Mching for guns. Then Taten shut the di 
behind thorn. He nobbed toward Barton 
Wendtner. 

Barton paled, shrank back a little. 
Wondlncr's hand came out of the darkni 



SI 



d firmly on Barton's. 
■■They won't pay." Nick -Tat«n said. 

"enly. 

Grunno's thin red lips tightened into 
"e^dged lines. He alared around the 
ly-lit cave of the museum curiously. Nick, 
~'ng at him, could see that even Grunno 
affected by the eerie, inhuman at- 
here of utter, frozen realism. Grunno 
at the axe-murderer. 

•Kampf !" Brunno muttered. "That coat 
'» got on — I could sweair it was the one he . 
wearing when they grabbed him, blood- 
and all." His glance shifted from the 
dummy to another, that of Little 
'e Brent, who had once been his own 
for the overlordship of the whole area, 
'tation blood spilled down the dummy's 
ead from the hole the police bullet had 
when the real Augie had been cut down, 
'ng his way out of a cop-trap, years 
B. An exclamation almost of fear came 
between Grunno's lips. "And — and 
Homburg bat Augie's wearin'. .It — it 
just like the one I sent him once before 
fore we fell out and he tried ■ crossin' 
up." 

'Yes. Mr. Wendtner insists on realism, 
. Grunno," Barton said in a low voice, 
thing.iare easy to obtain. A criminars 
are often put up for auction after he 
ried." Again a faint smile crossed his! 
'Perhaps, one day, I shall have the 
ure of purchasing some of yours !" 

OU GRUNNO'S eyes blazed in anger. 
"All right!" he grated. "We warned you 
t would happen if . . ." 
Sitiek! 

The sudden shifting of the doorbolt into 
ed position made Grunno whirl. His eyes 
dened. - . . o , 

"Who did that?" he croaked, fingers 
tening on his gun. "Nick and the three 
r hoods stared fearfully- 

'You arc trapped, Mr. Grunno!" Barton- 
Ited. "You could not leave now if you 
i. Rvery door and window in this place 
barred by stwl. Now, I will call the i>olice 
pbuiiel" 

He turned. Then Grunno's gun blasted, 
"wn fell. Kart Wendtner's barnl moved 
d a switch on the wall. The gun blasted 
. The old man staK^t^rt^, slipped to the 
nd. Blixid frothed from his mouth, but 
was smiling wtiikly. Grunno istared. 

"You — you will not get out!" Wendtner 



gasped. He muttered something unlnt<fl- 
ligible, something like a summons, a cry for 
help. > 

"Through the back room !** Grunno 
grunted. "There must be a way out." He 
stepped over the prostrate bodies. ""The old 
guy was Quts, if he thought even ateel 
doors .1 ." He started forward at a run, 
with the three hoods after him, only Nick 
Taten hesitating. 
■ r' 

Abruptly, Grunno stopped, uttered ■ 
short, sharp cry of horror. Nick Taten's head 
snapped up. His blood froze at what he saw* 
From all sides the waxen figures on thdr 
pede-stals were stirring, climbing down. Lik* 
robots, stiffly, converging in a circle, thw 
advanced on Grunno, the hoods, on Nick 
Taten. The first of them reached the gang 
leader — the figure of Little Augie rent. Ill* 
waxen fingers went 'round Grunno's n«ck, 
fastened in a grip of steel. 

Nick still hesitated. The gun in his hand 
trembled, blasted. They were all firing now, 
madly, inSanely, and screaming in terror. 
The steel-barred cellar shook with thunder- 
ous roars, until the bullets gave out and 
silence came. Still the wax dummies advanced. 
Grunno, held in the grip of two of them, 
was dragged toward the back room, the 
others being pulled along by the frozen- 
featured horrors. NicR- Taten felt cold, icy, 
stiff fingers close 'round his neck, his arms. 
Paralyzed, dumb with horror, he realized 
now, how Karl Wendtner had given the 
dummies their sheer realism, by some unholy, 
evil life that flowed into them from the pieces 
of clothing worn by their counterparts in 
real life. • , 

And now, call^ i>ack Into life by the 
summons of tiiW creator, they were 
answering Wendtner's dying, muttered com- 
mand of vengeance, 

Rigi'd in the powerful grip of the hideous 
dummies that held him, Nick Taten was 
dragged into the back room. Before him he 
saw a great cauldron of boiling, molten wax 
Barton and Wendtner had been planning to 
use in creating new, wa.xen imugges. A 
terfible .tcfeani began, then strungled in 
muffled iobs of agony as Lwu Grunno 
was tossed, writhing, head^flr^t into tbt 
cauldron. 

Nick Taten closed his eyes. It was the 
one act of mercy he knew he could perform 
for himself before he, too, followed Lou and 
the three hoods in a ghastly death. 



STRANGE MYSTEMB 






\ fiOM£. " 



STRANGE MmotlB 



' £££££££ 1 

S-iOMETMINa THECe 
fM THE 5KAP0W5! 



OHMH— 
HELP,' A 
W-WOLPJ 



NOT A WOL^ my DEA«J 

IvB SEEN WAJTJN6 A 
LOlMa TIME 



-id 



/Afro THB Af/s»r... 



OfH SCH£PULB.' 



A F£i¥ M/NIJT£S LA7£A, AGA/f^ M!S ■VO/t/ViAL 

^tfi. ^r£A COOK £//mts ws shop 
^■'Lt.Ase... m " ■ ~ - 

, ' mil MVSA j-zywrr/ tney'u. 

/<f£V£A A^/W M£ OUT/ BUT 

f^w I MUST iser 

TO WOXKJ 



MMMM'-MAXy 

/9S*-.p/EP { CHUCKLE) 
'9S4J fiEft. 70MBS70NB 
■ W/Lt ae ALL fiEAOy WHSN 
Tf£y {fA/f-HAM) COM£ 
TO OAOEA /r 



STRANGE MTSTBOES 



7M/S fiSALlY /s £:om8ff^iNe 

' Z fCNUCKlE, KILL 7»aM 
ANC? 7-aEV X COCLSCT 
fOA 7ne STO/VESJ 



rHEiteiALL POA/S.' Bur 
/>iOW I'LL MAVE TO M!0£ 
/T.' /VEVEK eO TO LET 
TMEfA KNOW THAT 
STOME IS POlVE 
SO SOON. 



4 



\Af«f i-^exr OAV.., 



y-yOUVE HEAKC A80UT 
OUR MAirv; MB. COOK i 
we WANT 

I TO OltOER A NOT 7150 fSOffJ / JOB FOA 
iTOMBSTONEli EXPENSIve, f yOU i 
PLEASE J 



DP COURSE ! A 
TERRjffLe TMINSJ 
BUT I'LL PO A 

SPEJfAL (tU«H 



liCATElK. 



. M£fi-M£H.' if^ THEY 
OIVLy KNEW TfiAT THE , 
TOmaSTONE POft 
/MKY IS ALHEAOY^ 
COMPLETEPJ 



roo' 



NO 



1' 



amo A LOT of= o-mefts 

TOO! fiO-'I'M THE 
FUTUKE TELLEO. .' Z 
K/ifOW WHEN TH£y'R£ ■ 
60INS roots ANO... 



I HAVE THEIA TOMS' 
,STOA/ES ALL REAoy/ //V , 
THE PHOPEP. OAOE/l, 
TOO.' A NAME ON EACH ^ 
ONE '-rHEYf^E ALL 
POOMES>— 

ooof^ec. 
Too 



UMM—JOHIY FOSS.' 
Z THINK HE 'S NEXT I 

J KNOW MIS HAarrs, 

AMO TONieUT 

HE 0f€S/ r^O^ 




STItAHGE .MYSTERIES 



THAT Ki9Hr AS JOHA/ FOSS SOMgTHINa A 



P-POA/T u<£ to pass ft£^£ 
APTB^ W/tA7 AfAPfi£/V£ff LAST 

iv/S/^r.' auT (MIc) I^HO 
3£L>£V£^ W lA£ii£WOLV£S 
AMY WAY.' 







STUM6I MYSTBtlES 



rue 



it*.johnnv 

FC7SS .' THE 
ASAIN .' 



AT HIS THROAT \ 
tOKN OUT} 



Pi£ Or»£/t S/P£ OP TOVim , 
MIOMT AS WBLL S££ 
f»Sre £VaK AMX£.' X 
CAf^ SAVe ff/S fiOLKS 7f 

THE 7VM0S7O/V£/ ■ 





A LfTTie CAW. 



JX ru «4Mr TO 
^ur Tffe aocy 



STUME MYSTERIES 



eriosf Tp*ny Sf^OPJ 7Me^ I'u. , 
fiAve ^ Ser Jtl»fT TO irO/9X 



0t/r 

90£S 
*MIC»v*.. 



ho; you tksre; 

IVHATAKE YOU 
OQiNA MERE % 



COP.' OOT w 
THWK 

PAST.' 



tea 



[Aa» PfTtn COCK ooes w#wr PASr.. 



AMP eouNp Him like twi'; 
PCAp; I WAS JUST , 
EXAMWIN0 HIM TP 
MAKE SUKB '. 



OM, IT'S YOU. 
COOK! BUT 
WAfT A 
MINUTE. 



\W4 



THAT'S Sloop On you J 
A LOT Of Sloop : you 

CCm^ONT HAVE SOTTgN 
TWAT JUST ffV aCNPIMS 
oven H)M j 



HUM ; 

B-ffLOOp; 



OeS*§^7£, PfTfA COOK ASAI^ ASSUf>fe9 
Mt9 ^AXf/S^ SHAPE OP A tv^Afh^i^. . . 



V^LAf/re OAMi? HAS 3£&\ atmA/^£C>..,. 



ALL Rt^HTJ >e>U KNOW NOW.' SO 

YOU Pie TOO! THE Uhuckib') 

TOMBSTONE SUSWesS IS 
StALLV P\CKINO UP TC- 

NiaHT ; 



YAAA--A WHOLC 90^H 

' OP THfiM ; AW THCVVe 

SaEN MEi I've «or 
TO SfT OUT 



YOU ^ ITS THS 
'tmERB, ))VfMW5LFl| 
5T0PJ 1 tfKTMItt! 



J- 



WE'LL ^ YCAW, EVEN A 
SET M(M RENP LIKE MiM 
ALIve.' J OB5EHVES 
A TRIAL J 



STRANGE MYSratS 



I'LL /VEV£K.L£T 
TM£M TA/CE M£ 



I Tf^e iVOi. fiATSAY tv HIS OW/I/ SHOP. . 



1 c?eFv -KJU all! 

(TOME IN AN£5 
(SET ME — (F 
VOU PARE-' 



we PON'T WAffT TO BUBN 
HIM ALIVE, jOe; WE'LL 
■HAVE ID 
ANSWER. 70 
."WE LAW IF 

WE POJ ^ AH, PONT 
WORdV J 
HE'LL £OME OUT 
FAST ENCUSH 
WHEN H£ 
SMELLS TME 
SMOKE 



8i/r meK£ T»£y tv£/t£ w/tOA/s. . . 



nee-weE.'TRv to surn 
ME out; will you; aur 
you WON'T J I'LL um 

IN MERE SEPORE I 
COME OUTJ 
I'M NOT 

AFRAlP,' l«PPl^^ 





STVANGf MTSnOB 



"if"- 



OH, M 



w- we'll botm 
U KIU.EC> 




^YMTH/Af Off. £)^rmA. 

CAKL/f^f YOU— 

cw./va— pl£a$£ NO.' 



AMZ oATEa jf-*c aL/AKXo ay 
MOAP; J £>/cwr KM3^ r 

MUf oo/Ms, A//0 I cvofv'r ^Jiff... , 



VJ 



POUtM TOLP Me 7ff£Y ^OUMP 

ffot. 0///S ms/z /fif my A/fms, 

A OgAO 0OOy. 



ft/7 





SntANCC MrSTEKia 



A MU9f* Time ofi fT... 



YOU'KB <URE l'« 
OKAY NOW, DOCTOKTJ 
I STILL reSL A 
LlTTLff ROCK/! 



you Re ALL RIGHT 
PHYSIC ALLV. 
MR, DENTON I 
Bur TAKE IT 
POft A 
TlMm, ANO 

SBT A LOT 

OP ResT,' 



H/vfM/n— LOTS A£5r: r^^ 
TO ivoKX A/v£> r^y /vor to 



A TS^AJBte Al^ /^/tSSfSTVfLeX 



, J MUST— I AtaST.' 
/'py GOT TO AC/VOiV 



taxi; 

MERE, 
taxi! 



TAKE ME TO 
WOOOLAWN 

<:EAiEreRy, 
please! 

, AWP HURRr! 



WAS tVAOAG fVrT?/ /tf£. 

'hurry, mah, 

MUR«y! SHE'S 
WAITING FOR 

Air! ■ 



11,11 1 If 



WAIT FOR f, 
PRfVERl I 
WOW'T se 

long; 



1 MUST KNOW 
THAT MS? GfiA V£ 

THAT S»e HAS 
flL£/VTy OP 



3jrAT TH£ S/G/^T OP HS/R 70M8- 
SWfi/£, /Wy H£AP seGA/V TO /^££:L ! 
, ALL Tf*£ iS^-SF ^AAt£ ffACK i./f<£ A 



-SJ r -r- - - ^ 

P PARL >m.' i. y/M3 A 
T/i£M£ m TVAr 

X -Z Ji 7/T.' I- 



STftANGE MYSTEfUES 



Tjte /^£at r^.\G £ >^r/£yv, A ccf tvAS S^K./^e ^...'^Tue £ABaY took MC MOMS.. . 




THANK5, driver! T sure, -MisreR, 

I'LL Se OKAY WOlv! /glad TO OO tT.^ 
TMy^NK5 FOR ^ SUT VOU 




O/V TN£ SACH O/^ MY MSCfi— 





' THAT fjors 

TVS TT^SLe. 




STRANGE MYSmiES 



Ths //are ^aom my esAffl 
tzy/fTM/A .' /T iA/p. s/mpty: 

'^OA^ TV M£ 900/V, Atr 
l-OVe/" Tf^Af AI/G.'fT I \ 
£OUL0 NCr SL££f>... 



IT'S INC^£0/Bl£ I 



... 

C1'*TH\^ \ PAKLJNG, 
IT'S REALLY you! 
OH, ^VNTHIAl 




STMHM MYSTttIB 




' ye$, CWRLJNG r YEP, I - 
UNDeR5T-iN£7 WHAT 4 
YOU IVANT NOW! AND 
I'LL DO iTAT once! 



TO m£/ you Ac/voyv 




STRAMGC MYSTBUES 




rAKJ.'/O THE S^M£ Hff/VO/Z/G 
THAT TgJt^/mLe M^T.. . 





/t was maps EASy^Ofi -*»f.V«f7- 
AS X ABACf^O TWSeXACr ffiCZ 



I 



WeKcrn HH Packages 

Cjrlbb«in 

Y'*ll CotTiB 
Bimbo 
Wat^e up 
Rero«se Me 
Counterfeit Kiites 

Sing Me Something Scniimeni«l 
When Mexican |oe mei )o'e Bto*> 
Weary Blocs from Waiting 
I Forgot More tK»n yOu'H ever Krww 
What am I going to do with you 
I really don't "ant id krxjvr 

Northwind 
Let me be the one 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
I'm Walking the Dog 
There Stands the Glass 
Yesterday's Girl 

Take Full Advantage 

Get both the Popular and 
Western Packages for only 




Pofiuht Hit Package 

The CrMp A 
Th»n Amor* »- 
Heart 0* Heart 
R«9i ro Sictwt 
El Cmv*" 

Chanoing Partners 
TIte Rote o< Cahrary 
Stranger m Parad'ise 



Too Marvelout lor Wordf 

-Vou'ie my EirefYlhing 
■ Baby. Baby. Biby 

O' My Papa 

Granada 

The I ones Boy 

Ebbtide 

Many Timet 

Olf Shore 



KlOiA SALES, 
k BUFFALO. N(W TORK 

m nntfr IKl Dwndat It. W. TORONTO. ONT. 
PL(*S£ nViH Mt THE ITEMS MAHKED BELOW 
II Ta* MM TaM - Tl t.t.m. 

Populor Hit PoduiQe S2 9S □ Weitern Hit Packoge 2 98 □ 
Pooutor & Wetlgin Pochogn B« □ 

''"'?**ntit*rs in full poymant. Ship (trepoid with no 

cilro cttoioei 
□ C.O.D. Omm 

I anctaM no monev but will DOy pottmon 1 plu* 

po« t oo« and C.0.0 Ctioroei. 

SATItfACriON GUAItAtglEtO OR MONEV flEFUh40ED. 
IF QOOOS DETURNED WITHIN SEVEN DAYS 

NAME ». — — 

AKJRtSS 

CiTY . ... 



Steta 

PrOv 




Get Cfose - Views ... AH 4ay . 
Without fot'tque 

Ht'-'toi «tr *<'« tlmp— ^ngtonffi fainMt ', 
SPIKTOSCOPtS — a ip«olni,i>oat, (oncvpt 
l,.noi:uloii weot Ih-m i^K- om,.«u C.* „ 
jia.wi— hou- otiM *i>l"J-,« ■ 

Frampi *?pQHt— ort'v I' o: You'll IhS- 
letL IHpm- Yel hprc 1' O MUlV l^-M* I 

lull Opt.cot a«'9r. ItMl a.lWt VOM •F«JI»I ^ j 
iQfiOc ino" mony cxwu-.n. u(«0 w t..Tl ! .i 
gio^sEi ofKl o to< gr-ow. tiia o< »iew mo^ )J 
ijmc iell.no lotmonv Nmet ifloie' Hot iiiCr-M 
viDUAL oy* tiKus.no loi cIMr, ino'O 1 
.1,9— "Heine »OL.r« loomnc si O plo. m 
loll cow 01 Q iMshoie itpnif. itiiiei i-o-l 
iPEKTOSC0PE5 ate ideol tot rfiooo/i. 6urOiMt 
ei a:iiQ"i «iTWi or <l«» m viMfsi ^'^'"LJ 
lu„ p.ice— A 10. ol 5" ^-1 01 fWH**^ 

Try •! Om Wtli— 0«H»t»*>' | 

Er-iOY 01 O"! "i' lo' S «>v» "'"*' 

ijiOfO w'tti no a"""«n» otkW L.m't»a 
t-eoly ■•f.^" O""^* " 0' ; 0« , 

i-nomf >*n<J cn*au* tw M 0 Itw P'OOipt, 
rrw del. .or COD l lenl pl>» COD. 
Urf ioownien' couucn B*lo» 



JOLOLA SALES, Bo« 496. BiiKoltt, N.Y. 
IN CANADA; 231(2 Ouitd« St. W.,To«»<«o. Onl 

fay«i»Blf imthonfl* Hal* 

.n,,„m^l^. «i .v« l-*n lO'd '"^ 
h'm i« dmia.^ l^"/" ' 

Mil pa<ai 



.„ c*nM»; u" >< w. TOftonre, ONI. 

■ ihfn t J pf iusfwnen 
ex IIP tnoigei 

*=°i°n1:S^' ..0 money -I PO, P0«"™. 1 t»^' 

^Trsi ACTION Suar'a™D or ^MOn£V BEFUNOiD. 
KI0D5 RETURNED within SEVEN D*« 



NAME . - ■ 

AOORE» .- 

CiTT. „ » 



..StoM 



